


ce) 
TE | 
"TREMORS" 


writer 


TODD McFARLANE 


pencils 


MARC SILVESTRI 


inks 


JAN 
BILLY TAN 


copy editor & letters 
pe) me) v4 fei ¢ 


rere) (0) 9 


BRIAN HABERLIN 





Dedicated to: 


SPIRIT OF INDEPENDENCE 





FOR IMAGE COMICS 
LARRY MARDER - exec. director TONY LOBITO - publisher 
SPAWN #25. Digital Edition. Published by IMAGE COMICS P.O. Box 25468 Anaheim, CA 92825. Spawn®, its 
logo and its symbol are Registered Trademarks 1994 of Todd McFarlane Productions, Inc. All other related 
characters are Trademark™ and Copyright© 1994 Todd McFarlane Productions, Inc. All Rights reserved. Any 
similarities to persons living or dead is purely coincidental. With the exception of artwork used for review 
purposes, none of the contents of this publication may be reprinted without the permission of Todd McFarlane. 


Director Of Creative Development: TERRY FITZGERALD. 
Graphics Coordinator: JULIA SIMMONS. 











... AND POLICE IN QUEENS STILL HAVE 
NO COMMENT ON THE DEATHS THERE 
OF TWO F.B.1. AGENTS LAST WEEK. 


IN NEW YORK’S BOWERY, MEANWHILE, 
THERE HAVE BEEN REPORTS OF GANG- 
RELATED COMBAT AGAINST A COSTUMED 
META-BEING. A MELEE INVOLVING POLICE 
DETECTIVES, A GOVERNMENT EMPLOYEE, 
A TECHNO-AUGMENTED MERCENARY, 
AND THIS PREVIOUSLY UNKNOWN HERO 
WAS OBSERVED BY LOCAL NEWS CREWS. 
BIOLUMINESCENT GRAPHITTI WAS THEN 
DISCOVERED IDENTIFYING THE NEW- 
COMER AS "SPAWN." POLICE BELIEVE HE 
MAY BE LINKED WITH THE VIGILANTE 
MURDERS OF KNOWN CRIME LORDS 
SEVERAL MONTHS AGO. 


WELL, WELL. SF IT ISN’T RATINGS WAR TIME 
IN THE BROADCAST NEWS INDUSTRY, 
WHAT TIME IS IT? NEW YORK CITY, HQ TO 
RADIO AND TELEVISION AND THE HOME 
OF BROADWAY, HAS NOW PREMIERED A 
PERFORMANCE OF ANOTHER KIND. THE 
BIG APPLE IS NOW PLAYING HOST TO THE 
MOST OUTLANDISH SCENES OF CARNAGE 
THIS SIDE OF BOSNIA--IF YOU BELIEVE 
THE NEWS FOLKS. WHAT DO YOU GET 
WHEN YOU MIX CYBORG WARRIORS, THE 
F.B.1., THE C.I.A. AND THE COPS-- PLUS 
A MAGICAL VIGILANTE--FIGHTING ALL 
OVER TOWN? DOUBLE DIGIT NIELSENS/ 
AND THEY DISMISS MY CHANNEL AS 
LOWBROW INFOTAINMENT! 


EITHER HELL HAS FROZEN OVER OR IT’S 
FINALLY MY TURN TO SEE SOME JUSTICE 
IN THIS WORLD. THERE’S NOW APPEARED 
A COSTUMED DO-GOODER ICAN BELIEVE 
IN. IF HE IS THE VIGILANTE--AND HE’S 
DEFINITELY SHOWING ENOUGH BRASS-- 
THEN GOD BLESS THIS SPAWN, WHO- 
EVER HE IS. WE'VE NEEDED SOMEONE TO 
STAND UP AND CLEAR OUR CITY OF ALL 
THE SMUG SELF-INTERESTED FILTH. MIX 
EQUAL DOSES OF MOB-BASHING AND 
GOVERNMENT-SMASHING AND YOU'VE 
GOT MY KIND OF HERO. SO, SPAWN, 
WHOEVER YOU ARE, WHATEVER YOU 
ARE, IF YOU CAN HEAR THIS... 


o 


M 
OU, BUDDY, 


LL THE WAY 


THE SPRAWLING CITY 
NEW YORK-- SPECIFICALLY; 
THE BOWERY -- THE NIGHT 


PEOPLE TENO 7O THEIR 


bn i 


Y'KNOW, IT 


StL Soar thar 


BROOKLYN LOST , 


THE DODGERS. 


DIDN'T MIND 
THEM STINKIN’ 
GIANTS GOIN’ TO 
FRISCO, THOUGH. 


BUT THE 
DODGERS... 


Jeez! THAT 


_ BROKE MY 


DON'T’'CHA 


HEY PAUL, WORRY, WILBUR, I 


YOU AIN'T 
LEAVING US, 
ARE YOU? 


TIME TO 
MAKE THE OLD 
BLADDER 
YX GLADDER! | 


el 


vA A A 











DERELICTS ARE IN A RATHER 
FESTIVE MOOD. THEIR TERRITORY HAS 
Zi, BEEN UNM/STAKABLY MARKED. 








WY THE TAGGING IDENTIFIES THEIR 


J GIVE ITA 
REST, WILBUR. 
Af IT'S BEEN OVER 
35 YEARS. THE 
» DODGERS AIN'T 
COMING BACK. 


I BET 
YOU'RE STILE 
SORE ABOUT THE 
RED SOX SELLING 
BABE RUTH TO 
THE YANKEES 

TOO. 

















YES, ALL IS RIGHT 
ALLEYS AGAIN. NO 
POLICE HARASSMENT. 

| NO_FB.I. RUNNING 
AROUND LIKE HYPER- 
ACTIVE CHILDREN. NO 
ONE FROM THE OUTSIDE 
IS BOTHERING THESE 
OUTCASTS. p= 


I SWEAR-- 


HE PEES \ 
MORE THAN A ]} 
PREGNANT / 


WOMAN. 





Je 


UNFORTUNATELY, THERE é = 
, Yi = 


A MOMENT ARE DISSENTING FACTIONS al 
OF YOUR TIME, Ty ON THE INSIDE. 
PLEASE ! 7S 
WE'VE BEEN 

HEARING ABOUT WHAT 
A HOTSHOT YOUR 

SPAWNIE- GUY IS. SO 

ME AND THE BOYS 

WOULD LIKE TO SHARE, 

\ SOMETHING... 






HE'S, PAUL CATCHES SIGHT OF 
NOTHIN ’S THE RUSTY BLADE OUT OF 
THE CORNER OF HIS EYE. 


Nowin "4 HE WETS HIMSELF ON THE 
e 
a 


WE DON'T 
NEED HIS HELP. 
OUR BOSS CAN TAKE 
CARE OF HIMSELF-- 
BIG TIME. 


7 SO YOU TELL 

YOUR LITTLE HERO 

THAT IF IT'S A TURF 

WAR HE'S LOOKING 

FOR, THEN HE'S 
PUSHING THE Wy 
WRONG GUYS. 


TELL HIM 

TO MOVE BACK 
1 15 BLOCKS. 
\ AND IF HE 
\. DON’T... 







= . 4 NY (| 6 \ on : ad 
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\ % [ = 
~ 
a ‘ 
—— > / ee, 
> «zw —_ — — 
/E:sewHere: al aaemay AOMIT IT, TERRY, THINGS ARE 
Sa WRONG, EVERYONE'S ACTING = 
= g LIKE NOTHING HAPPENED. J 


A 17'S ONLY HIS SECOND DAY 
El BACK AT THE OFFICE, BUT 

TERRY FITZGERALD THINKS HE 
MIGHT BE RUSHING THINGS. } 
HIS HANDS ARE STILL NOT 
COMPLETELY HEALED, NOR 
ARE HIS CRACKED RIBS. AS A 
MATTER OF FACT, ALMOST 
ANY MOVE HE MAKES HURTS, : 
AS A RESULT OF HIS RECENT = 
RUN-IN WITH NEARLY EVERY 
POLICING ORGANIZATION 
IN EXISTENCE. * 


NO MURDERS. 
NO MANHUNT. 2 
NO COPS. . NE 

P NOTHING. LES 

















STILL, HE THOUGHT WORK ® \ ANN 
MIGHT BE GOOD THERAPY SS ANN) 
WHILE HE SORTED OUT EVENTS - 

OF THE PAST FEW WEEKS. 





ONE MATTER FOR CONCERN: 
HE HAD BEEN THREATENED 
ON NUMEROUS OCCASIONS 
BY THOSE WITHIN HIS OWN 
AGENCY, WOULD HIS 
RETURN TO THE OFFICE BE pele 
sl i daa OTHER HAND, 
PEOPLE WON'T 
LOOK ME IN THE 
EYE. SOMEBODY 
IS BREATHING 
DOWN ON THEM, 
ary HEAVY. IT’S GOING 
Wid TO BE HARD TO 
GET ANY 
ANSWERS. 
BUT I'VE 


GOT TO KNOW 

WHY ALL OF THIS 
HAPPENED. 
THEN I'LL-- 


* ISSUES 21-24 -- Tom 


y 


WANDA! 


WHAT 





PILI PULUUL 


IT’S TIME I 
PAID ATTENTION 
TO WHAT YOU DO FOR 
A LIVING, I WANT TO 
KNOW WHAT YOU 
REALLY DO. 

AND WHY. 


BUT I 
THOUGHT.., 


I KNOW. I 
WANTED TO 
DISTANCE MYSELF AFTER 
WHAT HAPPENED TO AL. I 
GUESS 1 WAS HOPING THAT 
MY IGNORANCE WOULD 
PROTECT ME FROM ANOTHER 
HEARTACHE. AL’S DEATH 
TORE ME APART, BUT 
YOU HELPED ME 
THROUGH THAT. 
YOU'LL 


NEVER KNOW 


TO ME. 


SO I'D LIKE 
TO HELP, PLEASE. 
I KNOW YOU'RE GOING 
THROUGH A LOT, THERE 
ARE QUESTIONS I’VE 
GOT ABOUT WHAT JUST 


HAPPENED. I'D LIKE 
TO SEE IF WE CAN'T 
ANSWER A FEW 
TOGETHER. 





IT 





DRY, ROTTING BOARDS SHATTER 
AFTER A QUICK FORCEFUL KICK. 
THIS DENIZEN OF THE SHADOW- 
LANOS IS ANXIOUS TO BRAG TO 
HIS LEADER. TELL HIM THAT HE'S 
DONE HIS DUTY. p= 


AS A GRUNT IN 
‘CHARLIE’ COMPANY 

IN VIETNAM, DAVID 
BREW THRIVED. 

NOW, NEARLY TWO 
DECADES LATER, 

FHE SHELL-SHOCKED 

VET CARRIES ON THE (iL 
LIFESTYLE OF A Zs 
WAR LONG OVER. 


I ALSO ON 
YOU ARE. | Z 7 MADE THREATS 


AND SLAPPED 
I PROCEEDED INTO HiM UPA 
SECTOR 12, LIKE YOU SAID. 
INFORMED THE ENEMY OF _ 7 
OUR STATUS AND REQUES- 
TED THEIR JMMEDIATE 
WITHDRAWAL. 


THEY 
SEEM VERY 
LOYAL TO THEIR 
COMMANDER. 


HE’S OBVIOUSLY ¢ 


GIVEN THEM A 
FALSE SENSE 
OF SECURITY. 


YOU'VE | 


DONE 
WELL, 
DAVID. | 





; 


MORE FECES. a TAA Z =a] 


THEN, 
I'LL BE ABLE 
TO BRING THAT ¥ 


SOON... 'M GOING¢ 
TO NAIL THAT 
MAFIA 


| SCUMBAG, 








SPAWN. 


HE'S ACCEPTED THE NAME. 
OUT OF NECESSITY. 


HIS'NEW TITLE 1S; FOR THE FIRST TIME, PUBLIC 
KNOWLEDGE. HE HAD TRIED TO AVOID CONTACT 
WITH THE ‘REAL’ WORLD, INSTEAD BIDING HIS TIME 
IN THE SHADOWS OF MANHATTAN'S BACK STREETS. 


THAT DIDN'T WORK. 


ALL HE WANTED WAS TO SEE HIS 
WIFE. TO RETURN TO H/S ONE 
TRUE LOVE, INSTEAD, HE'S ai 
BEEN HUNTED. A DEAD) ~“-———— 
MAN FROM HELL ie SO, INSTEAD OF 
DOES NOT PASS ~ a eee RECAPTURING HIS PAST 
UNNOTICED. = ee —— LIFE, HE'S MERELY BEEN 
Po ee ee AVOIDING IT, LOOKING 
yy. ass TO SOLVE THE UNWANTED 
ae SITUATIONS THAT HAVE 
FOLLOWED HIM INTO 
THE ALLEYS. 


eee eo — NOW, THAT HAS BACKFIRED. 


HE BROUGHT UNDUE HARM TO HIS 
WIFE THROUGH HIS OWN CARELESS 
ACTIONS. RATHER THAN BEING 
PROTECTED, SHE WAS ALMOST 
KILLED. * 














HE WON'T ALLOW THAT AGAIN. 


¥ SEE RECENT 
ISSUES ~~ Tom - 


SO HE VOWS TO 
REFOCUS. 





TO SORT OUT THIS 


ABOMINABLE 
EXCUSE FORA 
LIFE. 







YET NOW, AS A 
MESSIAH AMONG 
Oe Fone eT 

E'S BECOM, 
BEACON OF HOPE 
IN THEIR DARKEST 
HOURS . 


ct 





IT'S TIME 
YOU LEARNED 
TO SOLVE 
YOUR OWN 


BUT, 
YOU DON'T 
UNDER- 
STAND ! 





Ve 


\ \s 
> - 


\' 
(A 1 
LADY 
ALWAYS TURNING 
1] TO ME FOR HELP. 
WELL, J DON’T 
\ HAVE THE 


IT 15 IM NOT 
INTERESTED. #7 


~ “SS 
N\S Z GOD,A 
DNS we DION 

“= ASK FOR THIS! 


Ny /NNOCENT, SOON 
4 70 BE A CANDIDATE 
FOR THE CROSSFIRE. 


Y 


“ern 





© RA EE STAGE OE imeaare 














IT MUST BE 
THE FACT THAT OUR 
PRIME SUSPECT ESCAPED 
FROM US. OR MAYBE IT'S 
THAT OUR FELLOW OFFICERS 
TRIED TO STEAL OUR CASE. 
04.0% IT MUST BE THAT WE 
“Wave NO SOLID 


LEADS \N QUR SEARCH 
FOR THIS SPAWN.” 


TTI 





<a 
é) 


fi 
al 4 


LOVE YOUR 
SARCASM. Jam 
TWITCH. a, 


NOPE, LI'L _ 
BUDDY. IT'S THIS 
FILE.* I'VE GOT 
INFO_ON THAT BUGGER 
CHIEF BANKS THAT'LL 
CRIPPLE HiM-- = 


Z -- AND 
THAT BRINGS 

A AWARM SPOT 
TO MY HEART. 









THE AIR BEGINS TO 





THICKEN AS THE 
EARLY MORNING SEE HOSE 
HOURS PASS AWAY: MOMENTS. 





HE CAME HERE TO 
REST. TO THINK. 





HE [5 NOW SOME- 
THING DIFFERENT. 
SOMETHING DARK 
AND FOUL AND 
DISGUSTING. 


DEFEND His 
BELIEFS. 
ACT LIKE 

| A MAN. 


IN HIS FORMER LIFE HE 

FQUGHT AND KILLED 

FOR WHAT HE BELIEVED ; 

IN. BUT THAT WAS ot a. 

ANOTHER AL SIMMONS, ¢ AS HE STARES DOWN 

HE TELLS HIMSELF. is AT SCATTERED GROUPS 

OF HOMELESS PEOPLE, 

HE KNOWS THAT HIS 
MOMENTS OF FEELING 
HUMAN HAVE BECOME 
RARE, 


STAND AGAINS’ 
WOULD OPPOSE 
HIM. 








. 
pa Kh VA Spicy 
Li ff PLAIN AND SIMPLE. 





ye 





en ‘ 
Ws AN 


wo 


TIME HE 
MARKED HIS 
TERRITORY. 





ian 


ell 


WON'T HAVE 
TO PUSH 

THE OLD GUYS 
AROUND 
ANYMORE. 


IDIOT. 
I DON'T CARE ES 


be | «TELL ME 
WHAT YOU KNOW 
ABOUT VITO G. 


THE HELL 
DOES THAT 

HAVE TO DO 
WITH THE 
ALLEYS 7! 


Mis 


YOU WANT 
A FIGHT... 





PROTECTING 
THEIR MASTER, 
CHAINS SNAP 
AND ENSNARE 
THE BEAST. 


NOW SPAWN 
USES HIS 
MILITARY SKILLS 
TO GAIN 
ADVANTAGE. 


THERE SHOULD 
BE NO NEED TO 
DEPLETE HIS 
POWERS. 





NEXT 
TIME, YOUR 
HEAD COMES 
WITH 
ME. 


PART OF 
BS CONCEALING THE CRACKS 
S| WITH HIS CAPE. <— 


SWALLOWED BY 
THE COLLAPSING yA 
PLANKS. 





YOU LISTEN 
GOOD! IM 
GOING TO NAIL 


15 THAT 
WHAT THIS 
1S ABOUT-- 
SOME PERSONAL 
VENDETTA2 








“IT WASN'T LONG AGO THAT 

VITO FORCED ME TO BE HIS 
ENOUGH 
TO BE 
EMPLOYED 
BY HIM AT 
THE TIME. 


}} C. | 
“THREATS TO MY__ “TO PROTECT THEM, 
FAMILY WERE NOT § I AGREED TO THEIR 
MADE CASUALLY. HIGH-TECH BUTCHERY. 
: THEY WANTED TO FUSE 


WS Fes AND merac. 
& |: 
| | ke oe 
DIN 


} 
! 


i 


“THE COMBINATION 
OF CHEMICALS, 
MICROSURGERY, WHO 
KNOWS WHAT SORT OF 
RADIATION AND ANTI- 
REJECTION DRUGS 
TRANSFORMED ME. 


aS Se . 
VITO . : 
: I CAN 
AND HIS ce 
e ora aaa UNDERSTAND 
CARTEL ARE 4 3 WHY... 


THAT KIND OF 
INTEREST CAN 
GET YOU 
KILLED. 
YOU 


CALLED ME 

A_DEMON. I 

COULD ONLY 
WISH. 





ss 
HE AILLED THEM. IT’S SOMETHING 

SLAUGHTERED MY HE'S QUITE 
WHOLE FAMILY. FAMILIAR WITH. 
3 ah 


ra! 


HELP YOU. 
JUST GIVE 
ME AN 


JUST TO 
PROTECT 
HIS ASS. 


i) 


f ‘ 
ZL LZ 
| OUR CLOAK 


ED HERO 
HEARS THE REST OF 
THE GRISLY DETAILS. 


PAIN AND 
ANGUISH. 


~ HOW'D 
YOU SNEAK UP 


A SOUND? 


L 
BELIEVE 
YOU'LL 
FIND THIS 
USEFUL. 





IT DOESN'T 
MATTER. 


FOR ALL HIS POWER, 
THIS CREATURE SEEMED 
AS TORTURED AS SPAWN 
HIMSELF... AND SEEMS AS 
WILLING TO GOTO ANY 
LENGTHS TO ACHIEVE 

HS GOALS. 


a 
i 


= we basen : 


IT CONTAINS 
EVERYTHING 1 
HAVE ON VITO. 1 
HAVEN'T READ IT ALL 

BUT THERE'S 
PLENTY |N HERE 
TO BUST HIS 
BALLS. 


His 
ACCOUNTANT. * 
VITO HAD HiM 
ELIMINATED. YOU'D 
BE DOING BOTH OF 
US A FAVOR IF 
YOU SWATTED 
HiM HARD. 


OR FOE... OR 
SOMETHING 
| 70 THINK. IN BETWEEN...? 


cl ; S| il. LTTE, 
* 198UE Picoitios iS “ | . | yi 


if 
\ : »~ j H i f 





EMPIRA 





